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[[Nick Dante 6/2/16]]
[[Bell Correspondence #8]]
[[Page 1- Envelope]]
[[image- purple three cents U.S. postage stamp]]
[[image- black rectangular stamp: BUY U.S. SAVINGS
BONDS. ASK YOUR POSTMAN]]
[[image- black circle stamp: DETROIT, MICH. 1937
NOV 15 630 PM]]
Mr. Jack Bell
51 Groveland St.
Oberlin,
Ohio
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12739 Linwood
Detroit,
Mich.
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Darling,
Do you mean to tell me that
you would rather read them write to me?
that’s terrible, I’m highly insulted. Now,
don’t you know that when you have
letter to write to me you have no
time to read. If I catch you doing
that again I’ll spank you. Oh
excuse me I thought I was talking
to Floydie or Sandy.
Yes, dear. I’m pretty sure I’m
coming in for Thanksgiving. But
I have no girdle and I have to
get my dress cleaned and oh, so many
things done. Because, honey when
I come out don’t you want me to
look just fine? And honey, please
tell me what you think of my
idea of going into Elyria.
Oh, honey, I want to look just
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so swell that you will be so proud of
me when I come in. You want to
be proud of me don’t you? And, dear,
I fix my hair the cutest way now.
I know you will like it. It makes
my face look so nice and round.
No, dear, that pain is still
there in my shoulder but it’s really
nothing. You know how it feels its
just like when your shoulder is sunburned
But it’s nothing to worry about.
Did Alan Dale go to California
with some fellow by the names of
Ed Kranyok? He played football
on the Elyria team. If that’s
his name I know who he is.
Yes honey moon bridge is a two
handed game. And I’m going
to teach you to play if that’s the
last thing I do. Do you think
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you will make an easy pupil to
teach.
Gosh, honey, you write so funny I mean
about that stationary. In the first place
I didn’t get no money from Zella
and we didn’t get my hair set because
instead Zella bought some more
curlers + some wave set lotion. I couldn’t
tell Zella not to buy some curlers and
give me some money for stationary instead
because I used up all her stationary
any way. You’d talk like just like
I wouldn’t ever do any thing for you
and you know that’s not true.
Your house will look kind
of bare with out that Cherry tree.
Gosh, darling, won’t that be kind
of a big job for you to cut it down
by your self or will some one help
you.
I’ll bet your Mother and Dad
are just thrilled about going to Washington.
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I’ll bet they don’t come back till Fri or
Sat. You tell me when they come
back see if I’m not [[strikethrough]]write[[/strikethrough]] right.
Yes it was snow here last night.
It look’d so queer. It’s the first time
I’ve seen it snow here in Detroit.
I got a letter from Isabel this morning
and she said she was at Crosby’s
for supper last Sunday night.
She said if I hadn’t shoved you
off the railing where would we be
now? That’s what I’d like to know,
wouldn’t you? Gosh, to think
what we would be missing.
I don’t know if I’ll be able to be in
on Tues. but I’ll see.
Well, I’m just about out of gab so
I shall close with all my love.
Your Own,
Evabel

